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F EN 
THE TRVLY 
\NOBLE AND NO 


LESSE GOOD 
THEN GREAT 
Lond, 


LAMES, 


eMARQVIES 


Hamleton, 


P Ad theſe 7 beene_ 
SF locſe, and laſciuiour, F 
— had either pickt ont a> 
L ſe honorable Patron, 

L or ſlood to the courte/ie 
Sol wanton Reader; But being (as 
-” they 


Epiſtle Dedicarorie: 
they are) of « diuine ſubie, therefore 


ſubieft ro the. ill-digefted humonrs of 


light heads,by your fau-+r (thrice noble 
Lord) you are bound to protelt it, being 
the knowne Patron to gaodneſſe. T here 
are too few ſuch : T his makes glorious 
Fice ſo bold, and baſhfull Vertue ſo in- 
glorious. You are a bright Starre in our 
Orbe , on which, «ll good eyes are fixt, 
and by the ſpecial influence of which, 
theſe preſented Lines, had their conce- 
ption, their birth, their being ; and now 
crept forth,repay them/elues to You,hope 
ta receiue honour from You, and ſue for 
proteFion vnder You. So I commit them 


#0the honour of ſo great a fortune. 


SIR, | 
The true honourer of your 
admired worth , 


Faancis Qyanrits. 


En 


- 


To the Readers. 


Eaders, now you haue them. May.the 
| & of my paines be the beginning of 
. yourplcaſures, Excufeme No ſoaring: 
ſo high, elſe giue meleaueto excuſe my ſelfe 
Indeed [ flue with Eagles feathers; other- 
wiſe I had not lowne, or falne, It is the Song 
of Songs, I here preſent you:with :. The Au- 
thor,King $.0L o x on, the wiſeſt of Kings; 
The matter myſticall, the diuineſt of ſub-. 
iects : The Speakers, Cur1s T,'the 
Bridegroome; the CHvRe a, the, 
Bride; The cnd, to.invite you. 
all to the wedding, \.... + 
\. Farewell, © 


AN EPITHALME 


TO THE BRIDE- 
GROOME. © 


Os ANN a 10 the Higheſt. loy betide— 


The heantnly Bridegroome, and his holy Bride : 


Let Heauewabone be fill'd with ſongs, ' 
Let Earth triumph below ; 

For ener ſilent be thoſe tongues, 
* That cane ſilent now. 


Tow Rocks, and $1005; Þ charge you dll 40 breake 


Tour flintie ſilence; if men cea e110 ſpeake. 
Tow, that profeſſe that, | 
'Or now, or newer ſhowit, _. __. + 
Pleade not, your Maſe is out of heart, . 7 
Here's thay creates a Poet. © 
Be rauiſh'd Earth,'toſeethis contratt arinen, 
"Twixt ſinſull Man, anll reconciled Heaven. 
Diſmount you Quire of Angels ; come, 
With Men, your joyes dinide; 
Heauennexer ſhow'd ſo ſweet a Gxoont, 
ne OE aire 4 nb4e - 


———_— — — 


SIONS 


SONETS 


BRIDE, Sonzgrt L. 


Thatthe bountie ofthoſe lips divine, 2; Car tk 
Would ſealetheir fanours,on theſe lips of n mine, 
That by thoſe welcome * kiſſes, I might ſee * Senſe gro-" 
The mutuall town, betwixe my Loue and mee, | ” 
For truer blifſe, no worldly joy allowes,'' © 

Then ſacred Kiſles, from _ rect Bae 


With which; no carthl 
Rich Wincs are pea y from thay' b arr. 
Or Myrrhe, ca noriheetivice perfidng 
N Of vnAious Narde, or  Aromatick fumes 
Of hot Ar«bis; doe enrich theaire Ff 


With more delirious fweetneſle, then the Faire 
Reports, that crownethe merits of th yName, 


With heauenly Loarelsof teriial! fame; pO. "ks 
Which makes the *: Virgins fixe their + onponthe, * Poa bers 
Andall charvicyr thee; arc CO 

O, 


Stons Sonets. 


: 2. 
, Letthe beautic of thy Sunne-like face 
Inflame my ſoule, and letthy glorie chace 
Diſloyall thoughts z Let not the Vorldallure 
My chaſte deſires, from a Spouſe, fo pure; 
e Ybe Kinedom But when as Time ſhall place me on thy © Throne, 
of Heaven. My feares will ceaſe, and interrupt by none, 
I {fall tranſcend the ſtile of Tranſitorie, 
And full of gloric, ſtill be fill'd with glorie. 


4+) 
B Vt you, my curious (and too nice) Allyes, 

That view my fortunes, with two narrow eyes, 
4 Through ap- Y ou fay myfacc is 4 blacke, and foulc; 'ris true ; 
perant infirmi- ]'m beautcous, to. my Loucythough black to you, - / 
_— My cenſure ſtands.not vpon youreſtecme, 
| e Ghriusin Heſces meas I © amy you, as Iſeemme; 
| bim- | Youlſce the Cloudes, but he diſcernes the Skie; 


A ” fe of Know, Tis my f Maske that loakes ſo blacke, not I.t  : 


$- 
| Hari ABR "me one 90. ITE" | Fd 
—_ y naturall glorie, anddenic therelliſh 
j _ 1- Of my adjourned beautie, yer diſdaine not. - 
| Eolarroviſiper- Her, by whole neecſlarie lolle; yougaine not; 
; 0 oY of 1 was enforced toſfwelter in &-the Sunne, - 
wo weahnoſe And ® keepea ſtrangers Vine, leftmine alone -* 
Eats. 1 lefimmineowne, and kepya Rirangers Vie art | 
raghes == The fule was {ip buimas £ notnhyaian' | 
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Sons Sonets. 


6 


O Thou, whoſe lone I prize abouc my life, 

More worthy farre t'enjoy a fairer wife, 

Tell mee, to what coole ſhade, doſt thou reſort ? 

Where graze thy Sheepe, where doethy Lambs diſport 

Free from the ſcortching of this * ſowltrie weather ? 1 perſecution. 
O tell thy Loue, and let thy Loue come thither : 

Say (gentle Shephard) fits it thee, tocheriſh | | 
Thy priuate Flocks, and let thy true Loue ® periſh? = 2y 1dolarrie. 


BRIDEGROOME. Sontr. []. 


Lluſtrious Bride, more radiant and more ® bright, .. - » Through my 
|| Then th'eye of Noone, thrice fairer then the light 12-its and thy 
Thou deareſt off-ſpring of my dying blood, FT 
And treaſure of my ſoule, why haſt thou ſtood 

Parching ſolong ih thoſe ambitious beames ? 
Come, come and cool thee in theſe filuer ® ftreames; 0 The dodirize' | 
Vnſhade thy Face, caſt backe thoſe golden Locks, of thetrue Pre. | 


And I will make thee ? Miſtris of my Flocks. - Teacher of 
2. "_— 


O Thou, the Center of my choiſe defires, 

. In whomTreſt, in whom my ſoule refpires ; 
Thouarrt the flowre of beautic, and I prize thee .__ 
Abone the World, how &'re the World diſprize thee : 
The blinde imagins all things black, by kinde ; 

Thou art as beautifull, as they are blinde : 

And as the faireſt ge f Phayoes_Steceds 

Exceed the reſt, ſo'Th 3, the reſt exceeds. ; 
ARIA FEELIERES, -» 


” 


Thy weſt wi- i Hy 4 Cheeke(thegarden where freſh beantic plants, 


eb e parts. 
— Her choyſeſt lowers) no adorning wants; | 


x Sanfiificaties There wands no reliſh of * 'diviner grace, 
To ſummecompleatneſle, in ſo ſweet a face; 
Thy Neck, withouts blemiſh; without blot, 
Then pearte's more ofient, Jeare fromaitieor ſpot; 
Thy Gemmes and Tewels, full of curious art, 
Imply the ſacred treaſures of hs heart. 


He Sunne-bright ple 0 poor hare nan Lea f 


Addes glorie, to the glori wy 
The more's thy honour (Lou: ok morethouſtriu” ſt 
To honour me ; Thou gayn eſt, what thou giu'ft? 


| 7 he vickus of OY Faber (whom our Shers&2 hath made thine) 
| habe od Will giue. thee laxge cndowiments of f diuine, £1 
And cuertaſting treafare ; Thus by: mee © 
Thou ſhalt be rich, thar am thus rich, ih Thee. 


BRIDE. Sonam ITE. 
H, how my foulcis rauiſhe withthe joycs,.: + 
OO Tart lkefouptaingfismytruclovesvoice? 


ps! Ha EE pogus 6d | 
Each word, h order W | 83 - bnile ar | 


Hee abſent (a ah) how T 
I hauc no be 


What cre I haug Y hora gpn ) 
Andie rakes ple: ure int | 


Bae Jay ws 
, ah wa 
As 


— 


S fragrant EPI, che baſome hid, 6 
Scents mare delirious; then (before) itdid, £ 
And yctrecciues no fweetnedle, from tharbreſ, 
Thar proones the Fwecter, for {0 ſweeta gueſts: || 


Euen lo, the fanonrof my dcareſt Spouſe, 
Thus priz'd, andplacedin m yheart;endowes 
My ardent foule, with Farecrnelgandiſpires 
With heaucnly rauiſhment, my rapedefircs, * 


3« 
VV cuer ſmelerhebcemh of moniing TG 
er amen r) ar Crt res, 
Or pounded Amber; orrhe lowring = ro 
Or Violcrs;m their Plc = 
Or (welling Cluſters; from Tex?) 


So ſweat's mh Louciy 1;farre —_ pg 1: 
So faire, ſo-fiweet, chrheauers rights, 
And lowershauwx nofent, compar} wits Hive, 


BRIDEGROQME: © S@NES FILL 


. Thou, the joyes of nvp ified: heat ry} |] * 
Theres kms cars ior on 
"hp bane) nll 

And Os ny beautie 3 ehcre! areas rf 101 2 


. See there, th veanared give of 
Well miex ini Sprtrnd Gniclagncey mamoI 1 © v4 
The eyes of jucenorioduiigzcs Pihind to 12 «au te.” 


fl : 


O,how choſe jel iniaarnchayeveftatth ol L RL proghitign 


Moſt 


Srons Sonets. 
BRIDE. Sonetr Y. 


Oſt radiant, and refulgent Lampeoflight, - 

Whoſe midday beaurie, yet ne're founda night, 

'Tis thou; 'tis oncly thou artfaire;z from Thee 

| * Thy boy Spi- Refle& thoſe ® rayes; that hauc enlightened mee, 

_— Andasbright Cyarhia's.borrow'd beames doc ſhine 

From Ttan's/gloric;ſodocl; frommhine;; 

So daily flounithes ourfreſh delight, © + 
fight. 


® In giu : 4, I ade: 
| grace and ro- Indaily * giuing,andreceiuing 
| cermmyg glorie. - 


Nr does thy glorie ſhinc come alonez-'!: : ' .\, -\ 
+ "What place, wherein thy gloric hath norſhone? 
But 6, how fragrant with tich odour, ſmells - 
& * rhecongre- That * ſacred Houſe, where thou my true Lour dwells? 
gation of Saints Nſorigit ſtrange; How can thole places bee + 

Bur filld with ſwectneſle, if poſicſt with Thee ! 
My heart's a:Heauen, for Thou art in that heart, 
Thy preſence makes a Heauen, where e're thouart. 


TBRIDEGROOME, Soner VI. 


Car. IL P; | ! Hay ſoucraigne Lady'of my ſcleR deſires, 
| . & - I,lam Hee, whom thy chaſte ſoule admires ; 
>. .-TbeRoke, fordmell; the Lilly, trotheeye, — 
Is notſo fiveet;is norſoftire.as I 3 ze: Ly 011 N29 
My vailed beaujie's notthe glorious prize / ..; vo 1 > 
2 Netin out- ® Of common ſight; >; within, my beautic lies; 
word gfric. , Yer ne'rerhaleſſe; my glaticworebur ſmall, \- -- - - 
vas. > If I ſhouldyaritytokodburthecwithallo 7) 1 11! 
20041 « d 
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Sions "Sour: 


2. 
N Or doe Pboaſtmy Excellence alone, © (ron 
But thine-(deareSpouſtyas'whom;rheworld hat 


So true to Faith, ſo pure in loue;agwhome--* 


Lives not a Brideſofits; ſochaſtea Groetiie;' 

And as thefaireſt Lilly doth cxceede'”! | 

The fruitleſſe Bramble; orthefouleſt weede, 
Sofarre (my Lone) doſt thou exceederhereſt; ''' 
In perfe& beautie, ofa loyall breſt, 


BRIDE. Sonert VII. 
Ooke-howthefruitfull Tree(whofe laden boughs, 
With ſwelling pride , crowne Autumnes ſnuling 
Surpaſlesidle {hrubs; cuenfo, in worth, brows) 

My loue tranſtendsthe Worthies of theearth «© 


He was my Share; in-Shipwtack's: andy Shelter 


In Stormes ; my Shade, when Fbegati to Swelterz 
If hungric, he was Foode; and if oppreſt *'” * 
With wrongs, my Aduocatc 3 wirhtoile; my Reſt, 


2. 

Thirſted; and, full _ brinkey'' 0) + £. 

He gaue me * boules of Nefar;for my dritke, © »* r3epoy 
And in his Sides, he broactirme (foraligne'”' - | Sriptores. 
Of deareſt loue): a Sacramentall wine'© 8 
He freely gauez I freely drankemy'fill; '_ 
The more. I dranke, the moreremayned ſtill : 
Did neuer Souldier, to his:Colouxrs prone 
More chaſte, then]; to ſocntirea Louc;' ' ' 


|| ®* Thy ſweet 
| Promiſes. 


(O) Hov his beautis ers my fouleon fire! 
My ſpirits wr a5 +546 


Deſires, exceeding zarc too lauiſh 

And wanting meanesto be clfefted, rauiſh ; 

Then ler thy * breath, like flaggons of ſtrong wine, 
Relecuc and comfort this poore heartef mine; 

For I am ficke, till-time (that doth delay 


Our Mariage) bring our joyfull Mariage day. 


T lihgn,alnmy dere Lord, ,by whome, 
ng paines of wei weet ſorrowes come, 
Put a0 19 and with his due reſort, 
Blefle me, zo make the ſullen time ſeeme ſhort + 
In his ſweet preſence, may I ſtill bebleſtz;i! '/- 
Debarr'd fromwhom,my foulecanfindenoreſt; 
O {ct all cineob proſfrms, andall andall <= ; 
Be witneſle to our vadefil'd Embrac 


Fo 


Ll you, whoſ ſeeming fauours haue profeſt 
Ar he rruc afeRionofs a loyallbreft, F 


_ . Icharge youall, bythe wue lone you beats" 


To friendſhip, or whatdlſe ina moſt drare, 


® Yexenoths * Diſturbe yee nox ons z wrt ' not _ 


- = =p Him of his joyes, thats fo $4" #6 
7 Dare not to bregko his quieo mbers le 
You rowze a raging Lian from his reſt. ' : 
Harke, 


m——_— — 


Wherein my ſpirits, gram joys, Ingen p 
A voice, that tells me, Se owe 
I know the Muſicke, by KIT: 
Bchold he comes; *Tis not cy yr AN 
Can (lake the ſwifrneſſe of hiv ringed 
Behold he comes; 'His d rovwnr ro ONE 
| Hecomes with ſpeede;; Arirogenorecne: 

1. 
| > era mem ner. his nimble fer; : 


The word Fpake, fluenot fo me, 

As Hec; therreaſbre-ofm oy ſo boin ſong 

Hee ſtands bebindmy Wall; lim Woke . | 
Of welcome ; Ah; this * Watt Yebarres hity out: 
O, how injuriousizithis Wall offi, ' 
Tharbanes my Lows out; undbultsme it? 


The BRIDE in __ ow of the BRIDE. 
GROOME. NET V 11h 


H Arke, RE eas Theatre 


Brechendaind thar ER" 

Ariſc (awyideareſt wn ne 

Thy foule of gutyrroy gry a 
Thy tended RAY yn jv 
Of thy demerirs;;7{Long) »how artas faire 

As garchailiduffery; Timewll 0 woe OR, 
Ne ER 


A 


IEG, | 


; myctrye Love fay, 
nh d, 


FH 4ke, ,harke, I heare tharthricesceldftial voyee,. by 


The Roc-bucke, andthe Hart nh HOWE : : 


of my ſaſh. 


ph rt ooo 
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 ® The Ele. 


® Angels. 


; *® The Congre- 
| gation of the 


| faithfi all. 


| * Tooffervp 
| the firſt fruits 
| | of obedience. 


ELEVEN 
Sous Sorts. 
3: 


(0 Qmnetonbiittny p-Toy;): VYhatboldaffrontof feare 
Cagfrighe, by doule,and. L,thy'Championyhere? © 

'Tis I that calls;ris L;thy. 40. EY thee; 

Beride it me, whateuericuill befalls 

The winter of thy ſharpe Affiidtion's gone; - 


fs 


Why fear'ſt choncold,andart ſo neere the Sunne? | 
I am thy Sunn; ifrhoubececold; draw nearer; - 


Comeforth "e Louc) then 22th life's not dearer. | 


” % =» - 


Moſt fre « yok one. © ger -— n>copt 
The * Bir 'Heralds af: ſo ſweeta Spring). 
Warblc high.notes, and Hymeneans Gngs : 55:2 


All ing, , with joy, Cinji DR ſwecta Hearer 4 / 
0 


Cometorch (my. OG en 1 ps _ $ enordearr 


A Q\AL _ 


"PEeorolpaans PL ICL deare hidddid ad je 
whe me wy Lira ſweeta Saint:>/. od 1 
Her a mag 1 ſacved pride, | 


To "Li: ER RNs fairea Bride; Aut 
Maſqu'd in their eaſes;chey lurkeyfearing tobee FONL 
Diſcryde by anyaichebdente by Thee: 120220 413 YO 
The By yg reve Heavens cannot biladedeny: zA 

omeforth deat longhthe-whom;my life's not dearec. 


4 


LEY 


Ve; N mo tt 

Mm d Lad AY Pp D=@ fp | ; Y fy 
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' a. ” ” 7 « 4. <- > . 


5. 


ME Doue, whom daily * dangers teach new.ſhifts,] + p,,7,u;iars; 
That, like a Doue, do'ſt baunt the ſecret Clifts + 

Ot lolicarie Rocks ; How e'rethou, bee | 

Reſcru'd fromothegs, bee not ſtrange tomee, 

Call me to reſcue, ad this brawnie:Arme | 

Shall quell thy Foe,and fence thy foule, from-harme z--: 

Speake (Loue;) Thy voiceis ſweet z What if thy face 

Be drenche with teares? Each teare's a ſeuerall grace. 


6. 
A Ll you, that wiſh proſperitic,and peace; |<. 7 ? 
To crowne our ContraR,, with alongencreaſe. © + 
Of future joys, 6, ſhield my ſimple Lone, _ | 
From thoſe that ſeeke her ruine, and remoue *; - 
The baſe Oppoſers of her beſtdeſigness, '. 
Deſtroy thoſe Foxes, thatdeſtroy her Vines; 
Her Vines are fruitull, but her tender grapes 
Are ſpoil'd by Foxes, clad in humane {hapes: 


L The BRIDE in her owne perſon, - SONBT IX. 


Hat greater joy can bleſſemy foule, then this, 
That my Beloued's mine, and I amr His ! 


1 Our ſoules are Knie;the world cannot vntwine | 
_ The joyfull vnion of His heart, and-Mine | 
T In Him, I ltuc 3 in Him, my ſoule's poſleſt 
Y With heauenly folace, and eternall reſt >  11.- 
3 Heauen onely knowes the bl y ſoule;enjoyes; 


A | Fondearth's todull, co apprehend ſuch joyes.; ..: 
,J | | C2 Thow 


—- 


# > Houſweet perfeRtion of my fall delighrs, 

* The day of TM rhatbrighe *Day, deudred to the tites 

Iagement Ofour ſolemniz'd Nuptials, ſhall /come, 

| Come liuc with mie, andmakethis heatr, rhy Home : 

| Diſdaine me not? Atthongh thy = a 

* By ſanflifica- Defori'd- and dowdie, porn rt is * cleare; 

wes Make tiſte: Let northe foot Rot-buck flee 
The following Hoands fo fat, asthou, torhee. 


Ca e. Il, ] Thoughe hub histcft, 
* In my ſoule, [ ag BER Cabin of Kei | 

I thought the coſt Curraines F4 irrimure 

His gentle ſlutyibers; but was too ſecure; 
* By friftexe- For (driven withloite) to othefalfe bed I * ſtept, 
mination. Toview his flutnbting beantic, as he flepe, 
| But he was gone yet plainly there was ſeene 
The curious dint, wherehe adlartly beene. 


4: 
J Mpatient patientof his abſetice, thusbereauen 
Or him; theh whom, T had noother heauen, 
I £au'8 aWwhife; hot able todigeſt 
Sopreata loſe. Xo loſeſofaite a Subſt: 
* Amongſt the T If nopath vntrac&'d;;'no * place korenpu td ; 
(wie world- No ſecret Cell vnſearthr; no way vrithough 
I ask'dithe Shade, burſhadowes ll ws orb: him; 
Lask'd the Word, bit all'the World denyde him. 


x IF c NOD 
CEDRIC. 


Sons Sonets, 


Fo 

M Y jealous Loue, diſtemp'red with diſtration, 

Made fierce with feare, vnapr for ſatisfaftion, 
Applycs freth fuell, tomy flaming fires, 
Wich Eagles wings ſapplyes my quick deſires 
Vp to the walls Irambled; whereTfpyde -. 
The * Citic watch, ro whom, with teares, I'cryde; * The Miniſters 
Ah gentle Warechmen, you aloftdeſery FAIT 
What's darke to vs; Did notmy Loue paſſe by ? 
6. 

T length, when gull deſpairehadpain'd rhe ground 

Hos oredivg $,m Fan fellin a Hediitd ; 
But Hee, whoſe ſymparhizing heart did finde 
The tyrant paſhon, ofmy troubled minde, | 
Forthwith appear'd ; What Angels tongue can et 
The World concetuc our pleaſures, when we ther? 


And till the joyes of our eſpouſed hearts 
Be made * compleat, rhe World ne're more ſhall part's. * 4: te re 


urreftione 


BRIDEGROOME. Sontr X, 


Ow reſts my Loue: Till now, hertender breſt 
Wanting her joy,could finde nopeace, no reſt : 

I charge you all, by the true loue, you beare 

To friend{hip, or whatelfe youcount moſt deare, 
Diſturbe her not, but let her fleepcher fill; . _ 

I charge you all, vpon your lifes, beſtill : 

O, maythat lab'rihg ſoule, rhar lines oppreſt 

For me; in me, receiueerervall reſt; | 
Sh What 
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Fions 'Sonets. 
Io - 


Hat curiousface is this ? What mortall birth: 


|| * Thro Can ſhow abcaurie, thus * vaſtayn'd with carth-Y 
| ®feation%ymy What glorious Angell wanders thus alone, 


From earths foule Dungeon, to my Fathers Throne ! 
Itis my Loue ; my loue that hath denyde 

The world, for me; It is my faireſt Bride; 

How fragrant is her breath ! How heauenly faire 

Her Angell face ! Each glorifyingthe Aire. 


BRIDE. Soner XI. 


. How I'm * rauiſht witheternall bliſſe ! 
Who c're thought hcauen a joy,copar'd tos this? 
How doe the pleaſures of his glorious Face, 
Adde gloric tothe gloric of this place! _ 
Sec, how Kings Courts ſurmountpoore Shephards cells, 
So this, the pride of Soloman, cxcells; 
Rich wreathes of glorie crawne his royall Head, 
And troopes of Angels waite vpon.his.Bed, 


2. 


He Court of Princely Solomon was gnarded 

With able men at.armes ; their faith rewardcd: 
With fading honours, ſubje to the fare 
Of Fortune, and the jealous frownes of State; 
But here th'harmonious Quire of heaven attend, 
W hoſe prize is glorie, glorie withoutend, 
Vnmixt without doubtings, or degenerous feare;; 
A.greater Prince, then. Solomon, is. here, 

| The 


« 


4 
4 


Stons Sonets, 


3- | 
"| ens bed of Princely Solomon, | 
(Whoſe beautic'amaz'd the greedielookers on, 
Which all the world admiredto bchold) 
Was bur of Cedar; and her Sted of gold ; 
Her Pillars filuer'; and herCanopie © 
Of lilkes, bur richly ftaytfd with purple die ; 
Her Curtaines wreught in workes, workes rarely led 
By th'ncedles art; ſuch was thebridall bed. 


| 4 | 

Q Vchwas the bridall bed, which Time, or Age 

Durſt never-warranrfrom th'opprobrious rage 
Ofenuious fate 3, Earthsiiexfure's buraminitz ' ' 
Earth fades; all fid&&'vpon ir; all, within ir; 
O, bue theglotieof this diainer place, 
No Agecan injure, noryer Timedeface';” * 
_ Tobright an obie&;for weike eyes ro bide, | 
Or tongues expreſſe: VVho cacrſaw't, butdyde ? 


$. 
VV e're beheld the royall Crowne, ſet on 
The. nuptiall browesof Princely Solomon ? 
His glorious pompe;/whoſe honourdid diſplay 
The noyſcd Eriumphs of his Marriage day? 
A greater Prineezthew Solomon, is here;'' 
The beautie of whoſe Nuptials, ſhall appeare 
More glorious farre, tranſcending his; as farre 
As heauensbright Lamp our-ſhines th'obſcureſt Starre; 
T | BRIDEs 
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Sons Souets. 


BRIDEGROOME. Sonrt XIL. 


eh d baryon | How ante: thy * beautie ! How diuine ! 
hifi of 9 = How darke's the gloric of the carth, to thine ! 
Spirit, Thy vailed eyes out-{hine heauens grear-r light, 

Cy Vnconquer' d b the ſhadic Clowd of night; 

|| thy iudgement, Thy curious * Trefles e,all vnbound 

| * Ornaments W ith vnaffected order, tothe ground : 

| freer  Howorientis thy eacned ! How diuine ! 

How datke's the gloric of the earth, to thine? 


d Sincere Mi- Ty Tuoric d Teeth: i ol = 07 2 0IOIY ; 
_ The downe of Swans, or Winters driven ſnowe, 
Whoſe cuen propartions livelyrepreſens 
Th'harmoniqus Mulicke of ypis6 6 bt: 
Whoſe perfeR whiteneſle, Time coutd newes - blot, 
Nor Age (the Cankerof deſtruQion) #ot: 
How orient is thy beautje ! How divine | 
How darke's tbe gloric of theearth, tothine ! 


Z+ 
© Dodtrine of "" He rubic Portalts of thy þallanc'd © _ uy 
 &»y holy Pre- Send farch 3 welcome: reh(h; which afford 


Jets A heanen of bliſfe, and-makeshe mphaayapeej:0! 1A 
To heare the "con of thy heduenlyvopce; | 111 2 
f Modeſt graces T he maiden bluſhesoftby-f,Gheekes, De: & fs 
of the Spirit. A ſhame of guils, mannie. apuk of ſhame: 1c o i 
| How orient is thy. beawtiehlowdivine 3! cio! 30M 
How darke's the glozie of the earth, to thine ! _ 

4 ny 


OF BY i i 1 ib 


JuC'/I@ VC DOx{f \vC 
[1324 W2I-2*C)Y3S, 


Sons Sonets. 


4 

T*» * Necke (vibeautifyde with borrow'd grace) * Megifrater. 
Is whiter then the Lillies of thy face, 

If whiter may ; forbeautic, and for powre, 

'Tis like the glorie of Davids princely Towre : 

VVhat vaſſall ſpirit could deſpaire, or faint, 

Finding proteQion from ſo (ove a Saint? 

How orient is thy beautic ! How divine! 

How darke's the gloric of the carth, to Thine ! 


F+- 


He deare-bought fruit ofthat forbidden Tree, 
Was not ſo daintie, as thy Apples bee, 


Theſe curious Applesof thy. ſnowy * brelts; * The old ard 
Wherein a Paradiſe of pleaſurereſts; ET ORs 
They breathe ſuch life into the rauiſht © Eye, © The ſanflified 
Thar the inflam'd beholder, cannor 4 die : _— 
How orient is thy beautie ! How divine! d The ſecond 
How darke's thegloric of the carth, to Thine! Death. 

| | 4 
M Y deareſt Spouſe, I'll-* hye me to my home, hula york 


And till thatlong-expeaed * Day ſhall come, ,.c.uce. 
Thelight whereof, ſhall chace the night, tharſhrowdes * The dey of 


14 Thy vailed beautie, in theſe ennious 8 Clowdes ; _— oy 
[ Till then, I goe, and in-my Throne, prouide the fiſh. 

v A glorious welcome, for my faireſt Bride; 

'T Chapplets of congu'ring Palme, and Laurell boughs 

>M Shall crowne hy: Cawiples; hd adornethy browes. 

Ti | | D Would 
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Sons Sonets. 


7. 


YY 2 beautie fayne be flatter'd with a grace 
Shee neuer had ? May ſhee behold thy face: 
Envie would burſt, had ſhee no other raske,, 

T hen to behold this face, without a Maske ; 

No ſpor, no veniall blemiſk could ſhee finde, 

To fecede the famin of her ranc'rous minde ; 

Thou artthe flowre of beauties Crowne, and thay're' 
Much warſe then foule, rharthinke thee lefle then fayre:. 


8. 
þ Eare not (my Lone) for when thoſe ſacred bands. 
Of wedlock ſhall conjoyne our promis'd hands, 
* This vale of ]'ll come, and quit thee from this tedious * place, 
miſerie Where thou art forc'd to ſojourne for aſpace; 
Noforrein'Angleof the vemoſt Lands, 
Nor ſeas Abyfle ſhallhidetheefrom my hangs 3. 


No night ſhall ſhadethee from my curious eye, 
I'll rowze thegraues, although grim Dearth ſtandby. 


Qu 
® Thine eye of ] Llvſtrious beames ſhot from thy flaming *eye, 
Faith, Made fierce with zcale, and ſoucraigne MajeRtie 


Haue ſcorcht my ſoule, and like a fierie dart 
Transftixt the Center of my wounded heart ; 
The Virgin ſweetnefſe of thy heauenly grace 
Heath mademine eyes glad pris'ners tothy face 5 
Thebeautic of thine eye-balls hath bereft 
Meof my heart: O ſweet, ſacred theft! 
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Sons Sonets. 
10. 


O Thou, the deare Inflamer of mine eyes, 
Life of my ſoule, and hearts erernall prize, 
How delectable is thy louc ! How pure ! 
How apt to rauiſh, able to allure 
A frozen ſoule, and withthy ſecret fire, 
T*affe&t dull ſpirits with extreame deſire! | 
How doe thy ioyes (though in their greateſt dearth) 
Tranſcend © proudeſt pleaſures of rhe earth! 


II. 
FT Hy lips (my deareſt Spouſe) are the fall treaſures 
4 Of ſacred * Poclic, whoſe heancnly meaſures * Diuine har 
Rauiſh wich joy the willing hearr, that heares, munie. 
But ſtrike a Jeatnelle in rebellious cares: 


Thy wordes, like Milkeand Honie, doe requite 
The ſeaſon'd ſoule, with profit and delight: 
Heauens higher Palace, and thoſe lower places 
Of dungeon-carth are ſweerned with thy graces. 
MY Loue is like a Garden, fall of flowres, 

Whoſe ſunny bankes, and choice of ſhadic bowres 
Giue change of pleaſures, pleaſures wall'd about 


I2, 


Witharmed Ange's, to keepe Ruine ourz: m The tws - 
on mw = her Breſts ® (Rn from the ill __ | 
ooſer eyes) pure® Cryſtalldropsdiſtill, marc 
The fruitfull {weetneſle of whole gentle ſhowres x 
, Inrich her lowres with beautic',and banks with flowres. 2 £*fi-7 
| D 3a My comforts- 
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Stons Sonets. 


I3. 


Y louc 1s like a Paradiſe, beſet 

With rareſt grifts, whoſe fruits (but tenderyer), 
The world nere taſted, daintijes farre more rare 
Then Zens tempting Apple, and morefaire : 
Myrhe, Alloes, Incenſe, and the Cypreſle tree 
Can boaſt no ſweetneſſe;buris breath'd from:thee ; 
Dainties, forraſte ; and flawers, for the ſmell 
Spring all from Thee, whoſe ſweets, all ſweets excell. 


"BRIDE. Sovwer. All. 


Thou(my dearc) whoſe ſweets, all ſweets excell, 
()* ro.whom my fruits receiue their taſt, their ſme], 
 p The Faithfull How can my thriuing » Plants rcfuſe ro grow, 
q The Sonneof Thus quickned with ſo ſweeta 4 Sun-as thou ? 
righteouſneſſe. pJow can my flowers, which thy Ewers nouriſh 


With ſhowers of lining waters;chooſe bur flouriſh ? 
O thou, the Spring, from whence theſe waters burſt, 
Did eucrany taſte thy ſtreames, andthurſt? 


2, 


M Ia Garden? May my Flowers be 

So highly honour'd to bee ſmelt by Thee, 
Inſpire them with thy ſacred breath, and then 
Receive from them, thy borrowed breath agen; _ 
Frequent thy Garden, whoſerare fruit inuites 
Thy welcome preſence,to his choiſe Delights, 
Taſte wherethouliſt, and take thy full repaſte, 
Here's that will pleaſe thy ſmell, thine cy, thy taſte. 
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Srons Sonets. 


BRIDEGROOME; SonEeT XIJIII. 


Hou ſacred Center ofmy foule, iti whome 
| I reſt, behold thy: wiſht-for Loueis come ; 
> Refre{ht with thy delzghts, Thaue repaſted 

Vpon thy * pleaſures, my full ſoulehath taſted' 
Thy * rip'ned dainties, and hath freely bcene 


Pleas'dwith thoſe Fruits,thar are (as yet) but *greenc : 
All you thatloue the honour of my Bride, ''' 
Come taſtc her Vyands, and bee dichide. 
BRIDE. Sontr. XV. 

T wasa * night, a'night as darke; asfoule-i © © | 
] As that blacke Errour; thatentraunc'd ty Soule, 

When as my beſt beloued came'and knockt 
Army * dull gates, tootoo lecurely lockty © - | 
Vnbolr (ſaid hee) theſe churliſhdoores (iy Doue,) 
Let not falſe * ſlumbers bribe'theefrorrthyloue 
Heare him, tharfor thy gentle ſakecame hither, 
Long iniur'd by this Y nights vngentle wether. 
| d 
Se 


Heard the voice, but the'perfidious pleaſure 

Ofmy ſweet ſlumbers, could not findetheleaſure 
To ope my drowliedoores3'My Spiritcould ſpeake 
Words faireeneugh; bur ah, my fle{ywasweake, 

And fond excuſes taught me to berray 

My ſacred vowes to a ſecure delay : 
Perfidious ſlumbers, how haue you the might 
To blind true Pleaſures, with a falſe delight ! 


D 3 When 


Ca®. Ve 


r Obedience. 

ſ Strong workes 
of Faith, 

t The new born 
fruites of the 
Sprrit. 


u Too much ſee 
caritie. 


* My heart. 


/ 1/1, The pleaſures 
\ of the Fliſbs 


y Thy hardheav= 
ted unkindneſſe 
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$zons Sonets. 


; 


VV He as my Loue, with oft repeated knocks 
Could not auaile,{baking his dewic locks, 
Highly diſpleas'd, hecould no longer bide 
My ſlcightnegle&, bur went away denyde; 
No ſooner gone, butmy dull ſoule diſcern'd | 
* Repented:, Her drowrziccrror; my gricu'd ſpirit * | — 
To finde him out; theſe ſeiled eyes that {lept 
Soſoundly faſt, awak'd, much faſter wept. 


| 4+ 
Hus rays'd,androwz'd from my deceirfull reſt, 
I op'd my doores, where my departed Gueſt - 
Had beenc ; I thruſt the charliſh Portallsfrom me 
That ſo denydemy deareſt Bridegroome to me; 
But when Iſmelt of my returned hand, 
My ſoule was rapt, my powers all did ſtand 
* The fvectnes Amarzed at the * ſweetneſle they did finde, 
of bisgrazcs- Which my negleted Louc had leftbehinde, 


5. 

Op'd my doore, my Myrrhe-diſtilling doore, 
| Povals my Gueſt vc. gone, had os. .bos 0're: 
What curious Pen, what Artiſt can define 
A martcleſſe forrow; Such, ah,ſuch was mine ; 
Doubts and deſpaire had of my life depriu'd mee 
Had not ſtrong hopes of his returne reuiu'd mee, 


I ſought, but heretuſed toappeare, 
I call'd, buthe would ry 7 ory nor heare, 


Thus 
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Sons Sontts. 
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f Yin withthe Tyrannie of griefe diſtraught, _ 

I rang'd around, no place 1icft'vaſoughr,” | | / | 

No-care vnask'd 5 The * Watchmen ofthe: Citic” * Falſe teachers, | 
* Wounded my ſoule, without remorſeorpitie «iſ el 
To Virgin teares ; They my feerto ſtray, TIED falſe evetrines. | 
Whoſe ſteps were aptenbughtoloſetheir way; - | - 

With taunts and ſcornes they checkt me, and'iderided, 

Andcall'd me Whoore, becauſe I walkt, vnguided. 


7. 

You hallowed Virgins, youg whoſe terider hearty - © 
Ere felt chi onof * loues ſecretdarts,  * Dinine loue-. | 

I charge you all, by the deare faithyoy owe 

To Virgin purenefſe, andyour Veſtallivow,” 

Commend meto-my Loue, if erfyonmeethim,' - - 

O tell him, that his loue-ſicke Spouſe dotlygreer him, 

O let him know, Ilanguiſh with defire: -* | 

T'enjoy that heart, that ſets this heartonfire; - © © 


F IRGINS, Sooner XVI. 


Thou the faireſt lowre of morralt birch, 

S If ſuch a beautiemay beborne of earth, 
Angellor Vicgin,which tor bottyin one, 

Angell by beautie, Virginby thy mone, 17 © 

Say, whois Hee thatmay deſtrne theſe teares; 

Theſe precious drops? VWhois't can ſtop his eares 

Acrtheſcfairelips} Speake Lady; {peakeathrge, > | 

Whois't? For whomgiu'ſt thowſofiti sCharpe?*! 

| BRIDE. 
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BRIDE. Sowner XVII. 


Y..Loucis the perfeRtion of delight, 
Roſes,afnd Doucsare not ſored, ſo white, 
Vnpatrern'd beautic ſummon'd cucry grace 
To the compoſurc of ſoſweet aface ; 
His. bodyis Heauen;forin his breſt, 
The perte& Effenceofa God dothreft;” 
Thebrightercyc of heauendid neirer ſhine | 
Vponanother gloric, ſo divine.” | 


| Py 
| * pri Deitie. PedTs7 Head is farte more glorious, to behold, * 
Then fruicfull Ophyres oft refinedigold, 
Tis therick Magazen of ſecret treafiire, * '' 

Whence Grases:ſpring in vacontined meaſiite; 

* 14Hume His curld'anddanglirtg * Treſſes doeprodiime 

uitic. A Xazarite,on whom ne'reRaſorcame, '' © 
Whoſe Rauen-black colour giues a curious relſiſh 
To that, which beautie did ſo muchimbelliſh. 


; 0 
| * His iwdgment L. Ike tothe eyesof Doues are his faire *® Eyes, 
| _ _ ef bs 24 Wherein ſterne Juſtice, mixewith Mercy, lyes3 


His eyes are ſimple; yet Majeſticall, ' | 
In motion nimble;and yerchaſtewithall, | 
Flaming like fire;and yer burne they nar, 
Vnblemiſht, vndiſtayned witha ſpor, 
Blazing, withipretious beameszandro behold, -. 
Like rwoxich Diatnondsin aftatpEofgold. 


J ls* Checks are like tres ſrultfll beds, Ore- grow +. * The diſcourry | 
4With Atofiadek flowel iy dIowne, _ . of biminbis | 
Whoſe —  — pic: fe thefinett; tt ight,  _ 
And doublin ures, do JeIſgne : | 
His * lips arelike a Cryſall fþ * His promiſes 
Flow ſweetned ſirentties of fe 
Whoſe drops into theeare &fift'd, dots q Thoſe that 
Life to 4 the Dead, tree 9 we * —_— - 


LY f''4 pla hel Rea 
| Tewels, firtm 
Which is (of theniſefacs thiji | 
More glorie from thoſe fhgers, fu: ik 
His * Breafite like lyorte, raed 


| . u Mis ferret 
With = veines, like Saphyres, wihditigin ar counſells 
Whoſe beautie is Se y fr nie from thi yoo I —_ 


Full of diviri6, and ſecret Majeftic 


6. ; 
Is* Legdtthe pureſt Marble,Frong and white, 
Of curibtts{hape, (thou ring os Las 


His Feet (&$Foldchat'?' oft © qphes "= Y 
Like his vpr pos nies? 5. un4e r SER 
His *Poftis Prinet ni xa - 
And, lik#zhe C2 a hov eg Ren... 
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7. 


: Is ET ade ; What need my lips belauiſh, 
In choice ofwordes, when onealone will rauiſh? - 
- But ſhall,i PLE my xuder tongue diſcouer . 
The ſpe Kiog lnage of my abſent Loucr ? 
Then let thecurious handof Art refine 
The race of 0 Ana anddiuine;: '.- 
From whence, b 2 i etthere extracted bee 
 Aperfe& Onan 3 Even ſuchis Hee. 


V IRGINS. Cant XVTIII. 


Andi TCL whole ſad'teares,; . 
ling words , hauccharm'd our cies ,vur 
NE isrhis| prize of beautie gone; _ 
Mote Rag kinde, to lerthce weepe alone to. 
Thy temp 5 nano Wherpar dull deſire;/1;.,. 5 - 
' Andrill w um, wee arc al lonfhres - ,..- + 
Wee'lc find Pep out; ifthou wilt beour guide: : 


® The Church is is F- 
hens tore The next way to the Bridegroome, isthe Bride... 


Cav. VI. BRIDE. Senerr. XIX. 


" ial F Error leade not my « dull thoughts amille,_ 
Hee's buſic lab'ringe on his  flowrie | x banks, 1. 


[IÞa hes echt] And pruning ach, whole Creſts aſpire4 roo 


3 T rantplano by any reaping fruits from ſome 
Stren 

| 4 wry * And coucring'0t Ker | 
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2. . 


VV Hatif the frailtic of my feebler part, ; 
'., Locke vp the Porralls of mydrowfic heart? - * 
He knowes the weaknefſeof the fleſh inctimbers | 
Th'vnwilling ſpirit,with ſenſe-bereauing ſlumbers; 
My hopes aſſrs me, indeſpightof this, 7 
That my Bcloucd's mine, and batni Hisz: : > | 
My hopes are firme;:(which Timeſhall ne'reremoue)” 
That Hee is mine, by Faith; 1, His, by lone.! - . 
BRIDEGROOME. Sonrrt XX, 
r ! Hy timely gricfe, (myteares-baptized Loue) © | 
Car ; mine cares A edeno oil 
Thy blubber'd beautie; tomine eycappeares ' | 
More bright then'twas: Such is the* ſtrength of Teares? * T1 frceof 
-Beautie, and Terror, meetingih thineeye, '* 5 7 7 Repertances 
Haue made thy face the Throneof Majeſtic, © - | 
Whoſe awfull beames,the proudeſt heart will moue 
To loue for feare, vntill it for loue. 


2. 


R Epreſle thoſe flames, that furnace from:thine cye, 
They rauiſh with too bright a Tyrannic; 
Thy fires areto0too fierce: O turne + 0 from me, 
They pierce myſqule,and with their rayes o'recome me, 
Thy curious * Trefſes dangle, all vnbound * 
With vnaffeR&ed order, tothe ground: 
How orientis thybeautie! How dinine! | 
How darke's the glotie ofthe earth, ro Thine!: 
oth ] E 2 Thy 
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| * gincere Ati & & Hy Inoric* Teeth in whiteneſſedoc out.goe 

niſters. fon Tein of —_ by 0 age da driucn ſnowez. 
| ole cuen-preportions. repre 

Th'harmonieus Muliche of _ confent;z 

Whole perfe& whiteneſle, Time could nener blor,. 
Nor Age S (hy enuioes VVorme of Ruiac) rot: 

How orientisthy beautic * How diujne y 

How darke's hagheteas the earth, tothine 


| 4 
| P vi Temples, we the T emples of chaſte laue, 
——R_ Token here beautie Gerifis'd > 081": rm 


| 


l 


ennaitiewhanetul ag 
How darke's the rar pray runs cr yt BUR 28 
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Qu, ya »braue ts, whoſe emperiall hand” 
organs oe loakes cannorcommand, 


of your imperious yes; 
Surround the Cirele of the Earth; and levie- 
T he faireſt Virgins in louesfairoſt beuie,.- © 


Then take from each ro make oneperſe&t Grace;. 
Yer would my Loueour-thine — face. - 
| I thon: 


Bring farth &'Queenes, the lubfulf 
- your pamper priees. S: 


_—_ "_ 


———__ 
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] Thou artſhee, corriuall'd with no other, 


Thou glorious Dau ofthyglorious Mother 
The new Jeruſalem, whoſe Virgin-birth | |. © The pure ih 
Shall Dickie, the ® hots the carth: heart. | 
The Virginsaf the Earth hauc ſeene « vans 
* And toodamaz'd, andina proftrateduric ' 

Hauc ſued to kiſſe thy-hand, making thinceyes- - - 

Their Lampes eobighs chem, till che Bridegroome riſe. 


7 
FH Arke, how the Virgins hallow'd wich thy fire - 

& And wonder fmittcn withthy beames, admire. 
Who, whois this(faythey) whotecheekes reſemble 
Anrora' blulb, whoſe Eyc heauens lights diflſemble ?: 
Whoſe faccis brighterthen chefilent Lampe - - 

Thar lights the carth, to breathe her nightlic dampe ;, 
Vpon whoſe brow firs dreadfull Majeſtic, - © 
The frowne whereof commands a Vitorie. 
8. 
F Aire Bride, why was thy troubled ſonle dejedted,, 

When I was abſent? was my Fairh ſufpe&ed 
Which 1 ſo firmelie plighted? Couldft thou thinke 
My loue could ſhike; erfach/a Vow could ſhrinke? - 
I-did but walke among my tender Plants, 

To ſmell their Odours, and ſupplictheir wants, 
To ſce my Stockes, ſo latelie-grifted, fprout, 
Or if my vines began'to burgen our. 
E 3- Though 
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Stons Somers; 
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f My Spirit. Houghgene wasI, * my heare was in thy breſt, 
15s ro thee Armen an dean gueſt, 

| .-..,.; - Twas that, thatgaueſuch wingsrothy deſire, F261 1 
. Teenioy thy loue, and ſetthy ſoule on fire; 

But my returne was quicke, and with aminde 

More nimble (yet more conſtant) then'the winde, 

I came; andasthe winged ſhattdoth flic 

With vadeſcerned ſpecd ; Euen ſodid 1. 


I'O. 


R Eturne, (Othen returne) thou childe ofPcace \_* 
| + To thy firſt ioyes, Oletthy tearesſurceaſe'y ' > © 
p Securitie. Returne thee tothy Loue ; let not the 8 night 
\ Yorldy ples- With flatr'ring ® ſlumbers, tempt thy true delight; 
res. Returne thee to my boſome, let my breſt;. + 1: + 
Bee ſtill thy Tent z Take there etcraall reſt ; 
Returne, 6 Thou, in whoſe enchaunted cye, 


Arc Darts enough,to make anarmie flic. 


II. | 


2a». VII. T7 Aire Daughter of the higheſt King, how ſweet 
| Thy wages. Arc th'vnaffeRed graces of thy i Feet! 
| Fromeuery ſtep,true Maieſtic doth ſpring, 

Ficting the Daughter of ſo highaKing: : 


| The g.rdle of Thy Waſte is circled witha-Þ - Virgin Zone, 


ruth. Imbelliſhrround with many a precious 1Stone, 
The precious Wherein the curious Workeman did fulfill 


<e te Thevtmolt gloric of his Diuiner $kill. 
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Ty m Nanell, where thy holic Embrion doth: ” ; * mherly there 
Receine ſweernourilſhment, and heaucenly growth, = dee. 
Is like a Chriſtallſpring, whoſe freſhſupplic/ i; 41 15one. 
q Ofliuing waters, Snnne,nor Drought can drie 22:4. -/ 
Thy * fruitfull Wombeis like awihnow'diheape2 © 7 3 r—_—_ 
| Ofpureſt graine, which/heaucnsþleſt band did teape,, . 
With Lillies fenc'd : True Embleme of rare treaſure; | 
W hoſe graine denotes increaſe; whole Lillics,pleafure. 


I3, 
T9 daintie ® Breſts, arc like faire Twins, born(per 0 The Oldand 
In equall Maieſtif; in hue excelling ,_ ,,_  ,. - (ling New Tefament 


The new-falne Snow vpon th'yntrodden Mguataines,”; 
From whencethere flowes,as fro cxub'rous Fountaines, 
Rivers ofheauenly Net#ar, toallay ....1....1- ,. 
Theholy thirſt of Soules : Thrice happiethey, 

And morethen thrice, whoſc vel 


s WH SlRogs bring. ? 
Their thirſtie palars to ſo ſweet a Spting,,,..;11) (1) + 111 
I4. 


TY p Necke doth repreſent an yuorie Tower, 1 p Magifrates. 
In perfe&pureneſſe, and munited power,. , _- - 

Thine «' Byes(lik&pobles ar n frequented gate q Teachers. 
For cueric commet; todraw Water at) 

Are common treafures, and like Chriftall glaſſes, 

Showes cact#hisliuely viſage, ds he paſſes: 

Thy * Noſe, the'cuttgtis rgan of thy Sent,'...: ;... * rGloriowinal 
Wants nothing tote, for vi, for ornament, 299 


| Thy 


15. 


[Le 37 T yresof g gold (inrichr wirh glorioos Getmes, 
| chu T 5dr os Gio and Princely Diadems,) 
_ Adorne thy Me dion their native worth 
Advenenih evade foreh!; | 
So AC rac 
| Ao all ofticastn, artrhoſeflirelookenof thine,” 
T hat Pminflamed wich the double fire © - 
Of thy full beaurie; and my fierce deſire. 


I6. 


| O Sacred Simetric!O rare Connexion 
Ofmany perfets, to make oneperfetion! | . 
O heanenly Moſicke. whiere all parts do meets... oo” 
In one {weerftraine; to tnake one perf weete! : 
O glorious Members, whoſe cach ſcucralt feacure 1 
Divine TIIINEn Crearure ! | ] 
Faireſoule; asall chy ired, bee ; 

ry yes 


[ BB Entire, foſumm4ai 3 in thee. 


| T Hy Hy curiobis Fabeid gag erected ature ] 

| Is likethe'g eherous Palme, whols jokic nature. 

* In / quo ous viol olence, willaſpire,--; 12L T 
When moſt ww! Met the _ ir mouncsche higher: T 
Thy louely Bre AULICTCI _ A 
My oft remembrance to. i Ir 

| Arelike the well g Clu A] my T 

Sofull offecrielll Earet ble beſte fk, oy 


| Art 
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Aft thou my.Palme 2 My buſic hand ſhall nouriſh. - 
Thy fruitfulbroots nes flouriſh: 
Art hg my Vine ?mykilfullarmethalt dre 
Thy * dying Plants; my li 
Thy » infant Buddes;; my bla 
* Preſumptuous' weedes, an 
And all = louethee,ſhall arrayne theAuour'” 7 
To taſte th et 
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Thy.breath, ar wr iurngy iba > 
I Lay pam EE 
It ſtrikes the Pleaders Rethrricke:ivi 

And makesthedulleſt SoalwaRethoritian: j-* 
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Inc a Uy- 
: wWidmething &.:letrhe fweet refleRtion | 
Oft y illu&rioasbeames;x en nave pM 
And. _ thy: Spinit;an die CHACE 
. Vic or SpulenzO. thy/Spiricreſt/:' 4, 
_ A - nyo "1 ee beety : 
* In ru ele Natioay techenill, : br 
-1. To ſuite my ſerticet'thy red:wilk.:!- $4453 OL 


| Ome, come cad. a thourhar: art } 
| Corio ea forerote unitedhearr, | 
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O would 
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Would to: God mine: s, (theſe faihtin \Car. VIL 
O Whoſe eagerap n=" { 
| Adearer objeQ) but'once behold | E107 © 
My loue (as Lam) clad in fleſhly:mold, - 
That cach may corporally conuerſewith "___ a 
As friend to friend as ſiſter toher brother 701 #0 10 
O how mine cyescould welcomefuch aſi jphty': | 
How would my ſoulediſſolue, with orc-delig bet þi-” 


6, 


'T Hen ſhould this handeondutmy faitcft'Spouſe /  /. | 
To taſtea Banqueeatmy Mothers *| Honſe;) * Wer wo | 
7 Our fruitfull Garden ſho prefenathiniedpes | wo 991 | 
b With ſweet delights, her crees ſhould ſarciic! 

| Their carely fruits to rhee; our tender Vine. ! 

Should chcare thy palate wieh:her vnpreſt Wine 
Thy hand ſhor [reach my pne—o Hy thrive ; 3 
Anduch, as are a dying, toreuine./ 1 {1 


ID 

T Hen ſhould m' þ Soulnckicy 9——_ al breſt, 
A holy cobharhoferdenall Reſt»! | 

Then ould my Cayſc thatſuffers thr oh deſpight | 

Of Errour, and rude Ignorance, haueright' 

Then ſhould theſe *ſtreames,whoſeT ide o often rife, | * Teares and 

Bee ebb'd away, from my ſuffuſedeyes;' ' Airs: 

Then ſhouldmy ſpirits, Al 'd with hcauenly mirth, 

Tryumplio're Hell, and _ Heauenon Barth. 


All 


' Sions:Sonets. 


. 8. 


A Lion, that wiſh the bountifull encreaſe 

t deareſt pleaſures, and diuineſt.peace, 
I charge you all (ifought my charge may moue 
Yourtender hearts) * notto diſturbe my Louc ; 
Vexe not his gentle ſpirit,nor berciue- 
Him ofhis joyes, thatis ſo-apt togreiuc; 
Dare not tobreake hisquiet rantlers; leſt 
You rouzea raging Lyon from his reſt. 


9s 
Hocuer lou'd; that cuer lou'd as[ 

- That for his ſake renounce my ſelfe, denic 
The worlds beſt Toyes, and hane the world forgone ? 
Who cuer lou'd fo deare, as I haue done ? 
I ſought my Louec,/and found him'* lowly laide 
Bencath thetrec of Loue, in whoſe ſweet ſhade 
Hee reſted; there hiseyeſent forth the fire, 
T hat firſt enflam'd my .amorous deſire. 


JO. \ 


M Y deareſt Spouſe, O ſcaleme on thy heart 
Soſure, that enuious Earth may neuer part 

Our joyned Soules ; let nocthe world remouc 

My chaſte delires, from {o choiſe a Love z 

For, O,my love's natſlcight;her flames areſerious, 

Was neuer Death ſo-powertfull, ſo imperious ; ' 

My jealous zealtis aconſuming fire, 

That burnes my ſoule, throughfeareand fierce deſire. 
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Sions Sonets. 
IT. 
F Ires may be quencht,and flames,thoughne'r ſo great, 
With many drops ſhall faint, and loſe their hear; 
But theſe quicke fires of loue, the more ſuppreſt, 
The more they flame, in my inflamed breſt 
How darke is Honour ! how obſcure and dimme 
Iscarths brightglorie, but compar'd with Him ! 


How foule is Beautic ! what a toyk is Pleaſure! 
How baſc is Wealth ! how baſc athing is Treaſure? 


12. 
[ Hauec a ® Siſter, which by thy diuine kth. 
And bountcous Grace,our Marriage ſhall make thine; ,7;4e Gentter 


Shee is mine owne, myne onely Siſter, whome then incalted. 


My mother bare, the youngeſt ofher Wombe: 

Shee's yet a i Childe, her beautie may improue, i Pacalld ts 
Her breſts are ſmall, and yet too greene for loue ; the Truth. 
When Time and Yeares ſhall adde perfeRion to her, 

Say (deareſt Loue) what honour wilt thou docher ? 


BRIDEGROOME, Sooner XXII. 


F ſhce be faire, and with her beautie, proue 
Aschaſte, as loyall.ro her virgin-Loue, 
As thou haſt bin, then io that high degree 
Fle honour her, as I haue honour'd thee : 
Be (hee as conſtant ts her Veſtall vow, 
Andrrue to her deuored Faith; as Thou, 
Ile Crowne her head, and fill her hand with Power, 
And giue a Kingdome to her for a Dower, 


F 2 BRIDE, 


Sions Sonets.” 
- BRIDE. Soxtr XXIII. 


Hen Time ſhall ripen theſe her greenedefires, 

| wW And holy Loue;ſhallbreath her heanenly fires 
Into her Virgin breſt, her heatt ſhall bee 

As true toJoue, as I amitruerothee:  - 
O, when thy -boundlefle bountie ſhall conjoyne 
Her cquall-glori6us Maieftic, withmine, © 
My joycs are perfe&; then, in Sacred bands 
Wedlocke ſhall couple our eſpouſed hands. 


BRIDEGROOME. Sonar, XXII]. 

Am thy Gard'ner, Thou my fruitful. Vine, , 
I Whole rip'ned Clyſters ſwell with richeſt Winez 

The vines of $o/omon were not ſo faire, 
His Grapes were not ſo prectous,asthine arez 
His vines are fubie&, ro the vulgar will 
Ofhired hands, and mercinarie skill; 
Corrupted'Carles are merriewith hjs Vines, 
Andara price, returne their barter'd Wines. 


y 

Vt mines a Vineyard, which-no ruder hand 

Shall touch, ſubje&ed to my fole command; 
My ſelfe, with this laborious arme, will dreffe it, 
My preſence with a buſic eye ſhall bleſſeir;, = 
O Princely So/omon, thy thrining vine 
Is not ſo faire, ſo bountifull as mine ; 
Thy greedic{harersclaimean eartied hire, 
But mine's reſerw'd, and to my ſelfe entire. : 
._ Othow 
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O Thou,that dwelleſt k where th'cternall fame 
Ofmy renowne ſo glorifies my name, 
Illuſtrious Bride, in whoſe cceleſtiall congue, 

Are Sacred ſpells t'enchaunt,the ruder throng ; 
Oletthy lippes, like a perpetuall ſtorie 

Diuulge my graces, and declare my glorie ; 

Dire& het Fears that Serena aſtray, 
Diſlolue the 1 Waxe, but make obdure the = Clay. 


BRIDE. Sowntxt. XXYV, 


| —_—_— Loue, and honourable Lord, 
__ s the vowed Seruant of thy Word, 
By Iam weake, and as atender Vine 
Shall fall, vnpropt by that deare hand of thine + 
Affiſt me therefore, that I may fulfill 
Whar thou command'ſt, andthen command thy wiki; 


Oleaue thy ſacred rain inmy breſt, 
As carneſt ofan cuerlaſting Reft. 
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